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From Endimion and Phoebe, 1594?
The Progress of Enfomion
And now at length the joyful time drew on.
She meant to honour her Endymion,
And glorify him on that stately mount,
Whereof the Goddess made so great account.
She sends Jove's winged herald to the woods,
The neighbour fountains, and the bordering floods,
Charging the nymphs which did inhabit there,
Upon a day appointed to appear,
And to attend her sacred Majesty
In all their pomp and great solemnity,
Having obtained great Phoebus' free consent
To further her divine and chaste intent;
Which thus imposed as a thing of weight,
In stately troops appear before her straight,
The Fawns and Satyrs from the tufted brakes,
Their bristly arms wreath'd all about with snakes;
Their sturdy loins with ropes of ivy bound,
Their horned heads with woodbine chaplets crown'd,
With cypress javelins, and about their thighs
The flaggy hair disorder'd loosely flies:
Th* Oriades, like to the Spartan maid,
In murrie-scyndall gorgeously arrayed:
With gallant green scarves girded in the waist,
Their flaxen hair with silken fillets lac'd,
Woven with flowers in sweet lascivious wreaths,
Moving like feathers as the light air breathes;
With crowns of myrtle, glorious to behold,
Whose leaves are painted with pure drops of gold:
With trains of fine bisse checkered all with frets
Of dainty pinks and precious violets,
In branched buskins of fine cordiwin,
With spangled garters down unto the shin,
Fring'd with fine silk, of many a sundry kind,
Which like to pennons waved with the wind.;
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